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ME G old Eagle Jack
HID most Inv Hpl
portent Into e
in my calen-

dar for tho laMt nix months win
tho tiny I first laid oyo on hot
A girl In it You thoro hnppona
to bo n girl in my story
What you laughin1 at
Lovosick Wall If I luul
any ordinary thing like
that tho manor with mo
Id jut hike out to tho
desert and lot my bones

T >

¬

>

got n good
Youll see its something
entirely different whon 1

gut to piooln mattor to
gothor

Today I wont down to our
bank and got an many bugs
of my gold a I could

up td tho shack Than
I pilod it all upon tho ta
blo horo and Ivo boon Hit
tin starin at it till my
eyes have got all blinky
with the shine Hut It
aint no use It no good
for what ails mo It
wouldnt mako any dlffor
onco if tho whole Pact flu
wan full of gold eagles
and all mine

Whats tho matter with
mo Well Ill Just break
loose for once and try to
toll you I any try for
Im not load sure youll
moron half understand
Did you over stop to
think what gots in
twoon us humans like a
veil whon wo try to got a-

right good look at each
othor Its curious how

un wo do got

car-
ry

boo

Tale of a Man a Girl and a
By Aileen Cleveland Higgins

I see some one a comin through the sage brush lickettycut I saw it was a girl

r

whoa wo got to Hoarchin for n straight idea of tho
other follow

Ivo got that beginning of it all in my lend just
like a moving picture and 1 can got it out nny time
I want to and look at it I was rldln along on
tho road to Lono Star Camp and I soo somo ono
a comin off tho trail through the sago brush lick
otycut I saw it wns a girl and I wont a little
slow to bo accommodatin She jorkod up her
horse along side of mo and said sort of out of
breath Im all turned round I dont know which
road is which I dont know which road to take to
got back to Keystone

LOOKED at her a minute I dont know Just what
it was I liked host about her face You know

how it is in San Francisco when youre lookln nt
a lot of flower bunches thoro on the corner First
you think its the violets that makes them all look
good then it appears to bo the rarnatlons Athon
all of a oudden It surely Is the daisies and so on

Hor hair was tho blowaway kind
but still it didnt act like it wanted to get very
far away from curlin round her face which was as
much like a pink and white apple blossom as
anything I can think of Just now And her mouth

sho had the most speakln mouth I ovor saw
Sho didnt need to say n word hor lips kept
crookin round in such pretty different ways I
couldnt have kept my eyes off of them if it hadnt
boon for hor eyos I cant say much about her
oyes except a follow would bo bound to remem-
ber om long after ho was doad ho couldnt help
himself I liked her face every bit of it Sho
looked mighty good to mo and it didnt take me
long to make up my mind

Im going to Keystone I says turnin my
horso around Just come along with mo and Ill
take caro of you

But wore going the other way she says
surprised

A man was waitln to meet mo at Lono Star
but what did I care I was Just turnin back to
look for something I dropped says I And It
aint of enough consequence to go back any furth-
er for it

So she rodo right along side of me real re-

lieved
How did a little lady like you over get out in

this country I asked natural enough as we
wont along What can you bo after In n place
Nice this

Oh I want to get the atmosphere of the place
sho says

This atmospheres not worth much I says
thinkin of tho wind and dust

Oh I suppose its according to ones point oi
view she says
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fluff awlly
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Point of more was something now
then all of a sudden I thought I understood
Youd havo to como from a pretty poor place to

find southern Nevada much better Whorod you
como from I asked

Japan wns tho last place I was in sho says
Japan I says surprised remomborln some

pictures Whats tho matter with Japan Aint
tho cherry trees bloomin any more Why didnt
you like it

Oh I did like this is more tho setting
I want This kind of n hold is much less un-

touched Its freer and wider she answers me
Theres sure plenty of room to move around

in I says looking at the desert layin all around
us

And theres such a chanco for local color sho
saysIf its color youre after youll get plenty or
it in our sunsets I says There aint none to
beat em nor the mountains neither

Oh I think its a wonderful country her face
all lighting up Its wonderful any way you
look at it Father says from a mining standpoint
tho place is Just full of opportunity Father came
with me you look after some of his
Interests in tho mines hero Maybe you know
him Mr Sherman Joyce sho said tho name
very proud

what do you think I did know him ho was
heavyweight easterner Id closed a big

teal with that very morning I could have soaked
him plenty if that had been my way of doing
things Ho thinks ho knows n lot more about
mining than he really does Theres some about
just tho n b c of tho thing lies not caught on to
yet But hes tho kind you couldnt help likin
somoYos I says Ive had n little business with
him Hes all right Im glad youve got somo
one to take care of you hore it aint no place for
you alone

Oh I know a great many people hore she
says Mrs Carlton is a college rriond of mine
and Im visiting hor so I know all hor frlonds
Hasnt sho tho dearest little adobe homo

I dont know I answers Ivo never been in
it

Oh she says just like that Dont you know
her I supposed every one know Mrs Carlton

Yes I know hor some I says Her husbands
our lawyer and I guess we give him more titan
any othor clients hos that Philadelphia
sot I see Mrs Carlton in the office sometimes
and you see wo dont just run in
the same set I dont go much on the camps so
ciety ways and besides outside of business Ivo
got a reputation in this place about as bad as n
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train robber
O O K Interest

ing she says
hor horse go real slow How

ovor did you accomplish it
flints oasy I says I try to

amuse myself some whon
1 I aint workin and Jvfi

tried different ways
mostly without gottln
much out of thorn but
always seeing n thing to
tho finish And I dont

B How
mak-

ing
¬

takln tho troublo covorln
up those things llko move
of tho follows do ospo
dally that college sot 01
follows tho towns full of
Somo of em go at getting
rloh too on tho same
covorln up principle But
Ivo never soon things
that way myself So just
a ovory ono knows thov
are doad sure of a square
lord when they do busi-
ness with me thoy know
too ovory time I mix tho
drinks or play n heavy
stake or I didnt go
on for some way timings
didnt seem just as inno-
cent as usual to me 1

just summed everything
up so as to be honest
without giving details
Im about as bad as

theyre made I says
She was quiet a min-

ute Titan sho says like
she was sort of thinkln
out loud Square sinning

that sounds sort of par-
adoxical but it seems to-

me thats tho kind ft
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uo easiest to
Pardon I jerks out flaring up I dont ask

no one to pardon mo for nothin I do
She looks at me a minute with her eyes half

closed like sho was makin a camera out of om
and gown n picture back In her head Then
sho says You are certainly n unique type

Now what folloW could bo sure what sho meant
by that It sounded fair enough but I didnt have
no answer ready for her so I says very sudden

Your cinch needs tlghtonin
Then when Id fixed her saddle and wed started

off again she asks Would you mind tolling me
if you carry n pistol

You bet your life I says Jack Bruce aint
goin around half dressed Then I pulled my
coat sideways so site could see my belt with my
pot pistol in it

She seemed real pleased though sho wouldnt
take it in her hands to examine it close

then an auto whizzed by A modern min
camp with its automobiles its electric

lights and telephones would bo a revelation to Bret
Harto wouldnt it she says lookln back after
the auto Do you like his work

Then I did a fool thing Its not in me to bluff
smooth but I didnt have sense enough not to try-

I think some of his work Is very coarse 1

says thinkln from the first part of her remark
he must be some screw pretty much behind tho
times

Oh you do she cries Why we worship
Brot Harto at home in Boston

Then I knew the gentleman must have
stumbled onto a mighty big pile

Maybe in Boston it dont matter how a man
gets at a thing I says after a minute

Oh yes It does site says But surely you
think Bret Hartos work shows true nklll It
seems to mo ho has complete mastery of Its ma
tonal Ive rend everything ho has written a
dozen times ovor

Then I was disgusted with myself But thinkln
over my remarks I couldnt see but what tho
things Id said would do for a wrltln man as well
as nny other so I Just says real stubborn Well
Ill take the newspaper every time instead

How long have you been hore she asked
after a while Seven years I says Ever since
the camp started I struck for the sage brush as
soon as I heard about tho first strike and Ive
worked hard over since I aint had a good rest
since the last day I Jumped off my jockey saddlo
at Tanforan

Then she looked at me a little queer Were
you a Jockey she says in a way I didnt like a bit

Yes I was a Jockey I says and Ive been
other things not so good a loafer a gambler
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